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Mr. Cuarrman:' We had a party once,—the party which was almost coe- 
val with the birth of the Government and for two-thirds of its existence 
administered its affairs, that was emphatically our war party, ready ‘to ery 
havoc! and let loose the dogs of war, at the faintest menace or intimation 
of an aggression upon our national rights. When, quite early in its defiant 


career, that grasping old hypocrite, who is seated upon a cluster of small 


isles in the ocean, ventured to place an illegal foot upon one of our wander: 

ing vessels, for the purpose of impressing our seamen, the old democracy 
caught her by the throat and held her there, till she cried peccavi. © When 
she turned her covetous eye upon a few impoverished acres on our North- 
western frontier, “54-40 or fight,” was the motto of the rampant Democra- 
ey. When a few of her miserable squatters ventured to roost for a night in 
the forests of Aroostook, without compunction or hesitation, the democratic 
party placed the entire military array of the nation, its sword ‘and purse 
also, in the hands of the president. When our doubtful title to the forlorn 
desert between the Brazos and the Rio Grande, was called in question by ax 
puny power, the Democracy roared like a . wounded lion, until the we 
country was summoned ‘to arms. 
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Quite recently, a party which claims the old name, and professes to have 
‘nheriteab the traditions and antecedents of the Democratic party, assembled 
in grad ‘convocation at Chicago > they ussembled, not ata period when 
aggression was only threatened, when a war cloud cotild only be dimly dis- 


cerned on the distant horizon, but when the tempest was abroad. in its fury,” 


“1 the midst of the most ferocious, merciless and unprovoked war that had 
ever desolated the continent,;. and: when the aim of the remorseless foe was 
not at some disputable right of ours upon the high’seas, or at a few worth- 
less acres of our broad domain, but to rend the Republic in twain, to tear 
out its still beating héart, and leave its carcass a reproach and hissing to the 
nations. And what, under such circumstances, did these degenerate heirs of 
the great unterrified do? They said nota word in denunciation of that perfid- 
ious ‘cabinet, which, in/infamous collusion with outside traitors, mitiated the 
wat. ‘They uttered no word of rebuke at the unprovoked wickedness with 
which it was begun and continued. They breathed not a syllable of en- 
couragement to the administration, and to the heroic, soldiery who have 
staked their blood and lives upon the overthrow of the rebellion, but they 
contented themselves in this great agony, of the Republic, when the Philis- 
tines are on us, when the enemy isin front, and upon the very eve of a general 
‘engagement, with forgetting all the warlike brag and dash of their history, 
and with fominating a war: General) on a peace platform. “The coalition 
would be shameless and flagrant enough if it now stood where the Chicago 
convention left it, and would find apt parallel in inconsistency, when the 
disciples of William Penn nominate a Cxsar or Napoleon or some other mere 
thunderbolt of war for their Presiding Elder, or when the Society for the 
Propayation of the Gospel names Voltaire or some other notorious infidel as 
its mouth piece and representative. 

But the antagonism, between the candidate and. the platform, becomes 
gross and farcical, when we consider, that after the peace party, had, firmly 
planted themselves on, their peace platform, the war candidate accepts Nor 
the nomination unconditionally, upon the platform, but accepts it, interpola- 
ting into the peace platform, his own record and antecedents, which are alto- 
gether anti-peace and watlike—nitric acid and milk, brimstone and the balm 
of Gilead all:mingled in the cup, which 1s. commended to our lips. We thus 
have.a spectacle, gentlemen, strange even in this, land. of political. legerde- 
main, of a party of peace, sustaining a thorough-bred full grown suckling of 
war, of a party whose loud-mouthed claim has been, that it is unconstitutional 
to coerce sovereign States, supporting for the Presidency aGeneral whose 
first important military order, commanded the Ohio troops to cross the front- 
ier and invade the sovereign State of Virginia—a party which has denounced 
the draft as'an unnecessary and wanton outrage upon private rights, reward 
ing with their highest gift, the General who first.suggested and recommend- 
ed the outrageous draft;—a party which has hurled against: the administra; 
tion the charge of tyranny for interfering with the elections nominating the 
author of the Banks letter;—the party which haye made night and day. hid- 
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eous with their howls against arbitrary arrests, placing at the head of the na- 
tion the General; who, by one fell swoop, *gathexed into durance-vile the en- 
tire legislature of Maryland :—the party which has proclaimed the war a 
butchery, seating one of the boss butchers in the Presidential chair. 

It would be worse than folly, it would’ be idiocy, ‘at ‘this day when ‘our 
political eye téeth are presumed to be cut, to be deceived by any such trans- 
parent necromancy. It is perfectly apparent that this strange feat has been 
performed, and this alliance of incongruous elements evolved,*that the war- 
general may catch the votes of blear-eyed freemen who favor the war, and that 
the'peace platform may be rushed into power to control the future policy and 
patronage of the government. When we look through ‘this thin drapery of 
worn-out, second-hand jugglery and deception, to the substantial and unmis- 
takable issue we find that it has not been affected at all by the nomination of 
Gen. McClellan, but that itis the same old one upon which, parties have di- 
vided in every State election since hostilities commenced—the old one upon 
which we have repeatedly gone to the jury, whether the war shall, be: pros- 
ecuted until the rebels, shorn of their military strength and power, submit 
unconditionally to the general government; or whether peace shall be made 
upon the only terms which the rebel authorities have uniformly affirmed: to 
be their sole ultimatum—the absolute and unconditional independence of the 
seceded States., . The peace party assert, as they have from the. beginning, 
that the war is a failure, and that peace’ is the only altemative. . ‘‘ Nothing's 
been done, nothing’s been done!”\is: the shibboleth which most frequently in- 
dicates the venomous reptile, in the grass, and “\Nothing’s been done, noth: 
ing’s been done!” is too often on the lips of snarling and fault-finding repub- 
licans. iro tol 
I.propose, for the few moments that I shall trouble you, to. address a: brief 
discourse tosthis large clan of nothing-been-done?. ; ; 

. And in the first. place, has nothing been done in defining and establishing ~ 
the moral and political, ideas which are the justification and; groundwork of 
this dire and, grim necessity which we name war? Nations may enter into 
war in passion, in the heat of blood, in hot,and fiery haste, without rational 
or justifiable motives ;, but. war, in intelligent and civilized communities, after 
the first. brush and bloodshed, can never be sustained without the people: are: 
convinced that the war is morally and. politically right... Right convictions 
of. the heart, and right. conclusions of the understanding, are as essential to 
the.earnest and triumphant: prosecution of along war as Sharps’ rifles, Parrott 
guns, Grants and Shermans. The flashing’ telegram, which proclaims that 
Sheridan has'signally routed Karly in two, pitched battles; and is now chasing 
his scampering greybacks up the valley of the Shenandoah, no more strength- 
ens. and stiffens the whole, Union line, from City Point to Brashear City, than 
the flashing telegram, from Maine and. Vermont, which proclaims that the 
moral and, political convictions, of the people are, not to be beguiled by Val- 
landigham’s nominee, whether he swallow or spit upon Vallandighain’s plat- 
form. 
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_. Now what, are some of these. moral. and) political ideas, which wild and 
scatter-brained in the beginning,.are now tamed and systematized?. Why, 
at the outset of the present’‘state of things, we did not know what this por- 
tentious figure was, which suddenly emerging from the chasm of a sundered 
Union, overshadowed earth and heaven. It was anomalous, we could not 
recognize it, we did not know it, it, was’ counter. to all our experience, we 
had never seen the like before, we were as much astonished as if a Gorgon or 
Hydra, or Medusa’s Head should burst the planks beneath our. feet and: lift 
the roof from our heads. _.We, were as appalled by it, as, was Satan by the dis- 
gusting abortion which he found guarding the outgo of hell, and were inclined 
to exclaim with him— 
“Whence and what art thou, execrable shape, 
That dar'st, though grim and terrible, advance 
Thy miscreated front athwart my way ;. 
To yonder gates, through them I mean to pass, 
; That, be assured, without leave. asked of thee.” 

We could not even name it; some said iti was Secession, no monster at all, 
but a child of the Constitution, and that though rather a wild and dangerous 

“creature, could only be legally attacked by Proclamations, that is to say b 
fire cracker and somersaults, asthe Chinese attacked’ the British Seventy 
Fours. Some called it Treason and said we could only pursue it by the Mar- 
shal and his posse commetatus, and that if we happened to catch’a traitor, 
we could not hang him, until we had proved an overt act, by two witnesses, 
before'a jury summoned from his own country. | Under such restrictions how 
long do you suppose it would take us to hang Jeff Davis if Ulysses should 
bag him to-morrow? Some called it Insurrection, and told us'that we might 
have the right under the Constitution to march against the insurgents in 
in arms, but that we could not do it, until we were invited by the Governor 
of the State where the insurgents were. How long should we’have to wait 
for such.an invitation from the Governor of South Carolina ‘or Virginia? 
Some called it Rebellion, but it was rebellion authorized by sovereign States, 
we must let it run and be glorified because there was-no power in the Con- 
stitution to coerce sovereign States, 

We are no longer, gentlemen, confused by. these varied descriptions; we 
are no longer distracted by these crafty sophistries, “Nothing been done,” 
+-we have, at allevents, dissipated and ‘scattered’ to the winds’ these weak 
inventions of domestic traitors; we have at least learned the name of this 
monster, and we have learned it not from Abraham Lincoln; not ‘from 
Charles Sumner, not from Thaddeus Stevens, not from any one whom our 
sweat-breathed antagonists call “damned abolitionists,” but we have learned. 
it fromithe Supreme Arbiter of mooted constitutional questions, the Supreme 
Court of the United States. The Judges were all present at the christening, 
and they all agreed in baptizing the monster W-a-r which spells War. They 
say that “from the 13th of July, 1861, the date of the non-intercourse act, 
there existed between the United States and the Confederate States, a civil 
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territorial war.” And,what does War mean? . It means, not gabbling in 
Congress, not parleying, not conventionizing, not armisticising, but fighting \ 
your enemy, fighting him, not with gloved, but with gauntleted hands, not 
with arms of courtesy but with trenchent blades and the blade to the ,hilt. 
The Judges, moreover, say that ‘‘a war, whether it be civil or between ‘na- 
tions, carries with it all the legal consequences of War!” © And what does 
this mean? It means confiscation of your enemy’s property, not of his arms 
and munitions of war merely, but his entire estate, whether real, persoval, 
or human chattel, until he bows submissively at your feet; it means that he 
has outlawed himself from all legal and constitutional right, and protec- 
tion. 
There was another idea, or rather long series,of ideas, which at the outset 
hampered and paralyzed the efforts of those who were bent upon subjugating 
the rebellion, and which the logic of events and the incisive reasoning of 
the sword are gradually exorcising from the public mind. When in spite of 
the artful reasoning of home traitors, we attained to the bold truth, that: we 
might, constitutionally, shoot a public enemy, who, with arms in his hand, was 
grappling the nation’s throat; when in spite of simple dissuasions, we had 
toned up the people to the proposition that it was morally! and_politicaly 
right to sequestrate the property of public enemies that’ were organized into. 
armies, for the, destruction of govermment and society, there was, in the 
opinion of many, one species of rebel property too sacred and inviolable to 
be touched even in war. Take the horses, asses, cattle of your,enemy, for 
the purpose of crippling him, take his munitions of war, his sugar, his cots. 
ton, but when you come to his nigger, the bone and sinew by which he works . 
and wars, hands off! you mustnot touch the slave, say these scrupulous strict 
constructionists. rd 
Weall know that foralong period there has been serious differences of opin- 
ion, in thoughtful and law-abiding: minds, respecting the vexed question of 
slavery... Weall remember the angry debates, respecting the rights of slavery; 
in the territories, which immediately preceded the war. .1 believed once, 
that there was a way, in which that part of the great»slave problem could 
have been so settled as to prevent the extension of slavery, and at the same 
time, preserve the harmony-.of the Union. ~1 believed if the principle could 
have.been universally accepted, at the North; thatthe inhabitants’ of the ter- 
ritories, without congressional’ interference or intervention; should. be left 
free to determine whether they would have slaves, or have them not, slavery 
would have been gradually extinguished, as it always has been before, when 
exposed to the free-instinets and proselyting spirit of Popular Sovereignty., 
This hope was extinguished by that infamous conspiracy of northern and 
southern de@hocrats, who butchered Stephen A. Douglas at Charleston; In 
regard to slavery in the States, | never could: divine a mode, and, if I had: 
studied till doomsday, I never could have devised a plan, by which it could 
have been legally touched, so long as the slave States were under the’ pro- 
tection of constitutional guarantee. | Conservative men at: the North, were. 


tlius forced into the ambiguous and odious position,’of defending the legal 
status of an institution, which they hated, morally, with as bitter an antipa- 
thy-as Lloyd Garrison himself; But ‘when these grasping and arrogant slave 
ee took their old barbarism, which we abhorred morally, but defended 
as legal, from beneath the wings of constitutional guarantee, and immediately 
placed ity outside of the Constitution, it relieved me; and everybody else 
from being any longer, its apologist-or defender. 8 

We said to these scoundrels, we will fulfill every condition of the bond be- 
tween us—we will protect all your legal rights in your slaves, so-‘long‘as you 
remain true to the federal constitution.’ We say to them, now, we will pro- 
tect your iniquitous ownership in man, as the wolf protects the lamb. We 
gaid' to them; before they tote the’seal from the bond, you may have as much 
slave territory as'the Constitution permits; we say to them, now, you shall 
have no slave, or slave territory, that you cannot'defend with the sword. 
‘\o“Nothing been done?” ‘This much has been done, that’ every® man feels 
himself free'to fight the radical cause of all’our' calamities upon its own 
merits, or rather its own want of ‘merit, and with his whole soul, mmd, and 
conscience, untrammeled by legal obligation or constitutional seruple. 

In the second’ place, ‘has nothing been done’ to curtail the territorial ‘area, 
and cripple the military resources’and power of ‘the rebellion?’ 

“ Area? why, we have:conquered, and to-day hold, more square miles of 
territory; than Alexander overrun in twelve years.” Have you seen the map 
which represents the rebellionas it-was, and as ‘it is? That ‘tells you the 
story, Mr. President, of what's been ‘done, more significantly than any facts, 
figures or arguments. When this adwinistration entered upon its subline 
but dreadful mission; where was Missouri? » Rent, torn, tortured, disembow* 
eled, by a hand to hand strife of citizen against citizen, neighbor against 
neighbor; her plains red with the blood of herslaughtered'sons by day, and 
her skies lurid by night with the conflagration of their dwellings—the seven 
vials of the Apocalypse all poured out—amidst shricks of fiendish laughter, 
upon her devoted, head. «What a'scene! the bemgnant arm of the govern- 
ment interposed between these’ warring brethren.» The great war eagle of 
the republic swoops down upon this-fratricidal strife, and although he is con- 
strained for'aseason to use’ freely the weapons of! war which he ‘carries in 
one talon, he soon’ waves over the separated belligerents the olive branch 
which he holds in the other. And Maryland! Maryland!» the fairest of the 
Southern sisterhood while thé family was yet one, where was she? Owning 
the soft impeachment, hesitating, and she that hesitates’ is lost; almost drop: 

ig into the arms of the greedy adulturer, who already hails’ her as “My 

aryland |”. when she is suddenly torn from his grasp, and’ unpolluted, and 
robed in’ white, now sits an honoredmember of our household. @The'admin- 
istration has done more for Maryland than if they had conquered whole ‘con- 
tinents, aye, hemispheres—for they have not only preserved her spotless, but 
they have made her Frese. “Kentucky! have we not purged by fire her he- 
yoie’acresof treason ? Tennessee East! are we not now cradling her‘long~ 


7 


suffering children i in our mailed. arms? West! why, guerrillas are curi 
ties there since Forrest, was thrashed and Morgan shot... We own, Ark 
to- day on any fair ballot, of her freemen! we; hold one-fifth of habi 
Louisiana, and haye demolished her, slave-pens, beyond repair and, 
scattered her. scourges, and. shackles, beyond. recovery, One-th: 
Georgia’s great empire, is within. our lines, and if Sheridan has as. thi 
oughly thrashed,Early as the papers,report, we may be fairly said to divide 
the Old Dominion with Jeff’; while his coasts and harbors (with the excep- 
tion of one solitary leak) are hermetically sealed from Fortress: Monroe to 
the Rio Grande... And yet,‘ Nothing’s been. done! nothing’s, been, done!” 
Nothing been done ?, With our one “three yearg.and a, half.,we have: done 
more than Julius, Caesar with his, ten. in Gaul ;@@th our, three years anda 
half, we have done more than Hannibal with ‘his sixteen in Italy; with our 
three years anda half. we haye made more impression upon the tough and 
stubborn rebels of civilization, than for fifteen years the conquerors of British 
India made upon her semi- -barbarous and effeminate swarms, Grateful Eng- 

land made Marlborough a duke, and crowned him with regal splendor and 
magnificence, and reared for him the stately pile of Blenheim, for less mar- 

tial : service, ‘than poor persecuted Grant has rendered to his gr wmbling coun- 
trymen. 

N othing has been done? The most auspicious decade of Louis 14th, 
when he was at the zenith of military glory, was less fruitful in victory. 
We have won more substantial triumphs, with less comparative reverses, 
than Frederick the Great in those seven memorable years which filled the 
world with his fame. Find three and a half years in the career even of that 
miracle of military activity, the first Napoleon, where more was done; find 
them from the time he descended like af avalanche on the fruitful plains of 
Lombardy till the time he turned his white charger in grim dismay from the 
crimsoned wheat-fields of Waterloo. ‘‘Nothing’s been done?” I challenge 
you to find a single martial enterprise in the whole history of mankind, more 
serious in the obstacles to be overcome, more luminous as an example of he- 
roism and endurance, more fatal toan enemy, more magnificent in its results, 
than the solitary enterprise of opening the Mississippi river. Was nothing 
done at Sebastopol? then nothing was done at Vicksburg. Was nothing 
done at Antwerp? then nothing was done at Port Hudson. “ Nothing’s been 
done?” Say, oh Sherman! sweeping with thy besom the mountain fast- 
nesses of Northern Georgia, gathering into thy toils all the great arteries of 
rebel military communication, holding in thy palm the arsenal of the Con- 
federacy, has nothing been done? Say, oh Grant, clearing the thickets of 
that blind war-path in the bloody Wilderness at the bayonet’s point, advan- 
cing thy lines by a hand to hand fight from the Rapidan to the James, and 
tichtening thy irresistible coil around wailing Richmond, has nothing ‘been 
done § 2 Ist Nothing’s been done” a fit oreeting to send back to the still bleed- 
ing but victorious legions of Sheridan? Has nothing been done? Answer 
it, ye suffering wounded in our hospitals! Answer it, martyred dead of our 
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torious battle-fields! Answer it, Pittsburg Landing! ‘Corinth! Shiloh! 
reesboro! Antietam! Gettysburg ! Chattanooga! Missionary Ridge! 
out Mountain! Atlanta! ‘ Nothing’s been done?” Breathe that re- 
ae you dare, sons of New York! over the ashes of Wadsworth and 
Breathe that reproach, if you dare, sons of New Jersey! over 
the 2 of Kearney. Breathe that reproach, if you dare, sons of Connec- 
ticut! over the ashes of Lyon and Sedgwick, over that green grave where 
‘lies all that could die of the pure and chivalrous Stedmati !” Passing through 
the enfilading fire of Jackson and St. Phillip, our naval armament, upon the 
great Father of Waters, won a victory which pales not before Trafalgar ; 
under the concentrate of three hostile forts and batteries, it won an- 
other in Mobile Bay whicl¥@les not before the Nile. - Alas! nothing’ s been 
done, nothing’s been done! Hear it, oh Farragut! in the maintop of the 
Hartford. (Tremendous and long continued cheers, the audience rising and 
waving their hats. ) 
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